The 0 D E. 
On Dedicating a BUILDING, 
A N D 


 Erecting | a ng un, 


1 ST UE, 


© oo to the Duke of NewcasTLE 
At CLERMONT; 
With 3 O T E S, 


By MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS, 


To which are prefixed, 


TESTIMONIES to the Genius and Mazda 
| of E — 


Ne 5 7 ra A 


— ER 


OXFORD, at the CLARENDON Preſs : 


For W. Nicor L, at No. 51 in Str. Paul's Church Yard, Evndon. | 
„„ - MDCOLIIS. : 
(Price One Shilling and Six-pence. } 
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TESTIMONIES. 


0 


The Gentvs and Mets of LE S * U E. 


0 * 4 NDEL. | 
W. H A T would I give for two ſuch Turtles! [Monſieur 
Lx STux has a wonderful Guſto! 
ts e NewCASTLE, | 
- Bs ee. in | theſe little thingy rFha do you think of 
it, Mr, Quin? | 


— 1 N. 197 
1 think, my 3 5 if the Devil ſhould 5 this Turtle, 


he would make LE STUE Prime Miniſter of Hell. 
Biſhop of LANDAFS. 
80 he would; as I hope to be ſaved. 
D. of NEW AS T L x. 
What « oy ic Mr. GARRICK ? | 
| GARRICK. 
The Turtle, my Lord, is like,—it i is like the World; wick- 


06 00 0008: 
| Qy1n. 
Flat! By G—! 
| NE VII E 1e 


$1 the World, Mr, Quin! The Simile will do Ak 


(i) 


Biſhop of coke | 
It ; will wo: : for the Turtle may be faid to be ent 26 it 
leads People into Temptation. 


: Dean of Wixps0R, 
Erquißte Calipaſh! 
| Biſhop of CARLISLE. 
Shall I give you a little of the 25 Mr. Dean? The Flavour 
is inimitable. 


BE 


| I once dined with W1iLKEs at Bath, when there was a Miſs - 
As n and a Miſs Ges at Table. He eat Turtle like the Devil, | 
and the Girls aſked him, at laſt, where he could tow it: 
Were I in Bed with you, Mi Asn, : | 
Or you, my dear Miſs Gzz 3 © © © 162 1 
Td give to you, the Calipaſh, | e eon 
To you the Calipee. | | | 
The Turtle this Way, my Lord! LE sro pact from 
Heaven in a Shower of Gravy. 
NE VII B MAS$SKELYNE. *. 
1 Bok could he ſubſiſt? It is one Million and five hundred 
| thouſand Miles to the Sun, | 
Quin. | | | 
He came with a Cloud of 1 and when he was * on 


g's they ſh=—t 1 in his Mouth. 


ES TT 


T=sTIMONIEs to the GEN Ius and MeriTs 
Of the Au r HoR of this O p E. 


| T* Compariſon of Lx Sr ur with ALEXANDER is hap- 
py, and there are few Poets to whom it would not have 
done Credit. The Similitude of the Dumplin to the World, 
in being round, is a Sally of Fancy that would have been diſtin- 
god | in any Compoſition. e Hamme | 


This Ode is the mods 1 the moſt ſublime; z the 
ſofteſt, the ſweeteſt ; the wittieſt, the prettieſt; the moſt in- 
comparable, the moſt inimitable Performance that ever appear- 
| ed i in this Kingdom! Encore! Encore] Encore ! 

THz wol E Cores of DRURY Lang THEATRE. 


Ambubiarum Collegia, Pharmacopole, 
Mendici, Mime, Balatrones, Hoc Genus ONE! 
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The 0 5 
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\O what bleſt 7 * the Iſle 
Shall Gluttony her Tribute pay, 
5 F the feſtive Day, b 
Erect che statue, and devote the Pile? 


Do not _ 8 Mouths accord 
Io oon the Stomach's Lord! 25 g 

Tis He! "tis He! that Demr-God?t 
Who Clermont 8 fattening Meadows wats As 2 Gd 


While the whipt Cream around him flew,” 
4 rut lu took him by che Hand, es 


1 0 F 


— 


1 hls 1 0Wn, Our: inelodiods m 1 profeſſ, is | fomewhar | 
| harſh here. 


+ A Lady in the Servics of the Cen, came ROE by the 
| Name of Betly the Fruit-woman. 


. inſuucted 


( 2 ) . wa 


 Infiructed him i in all ſhe knew, Es 5 
And me] him abſolute Command. l 


* £ 1 — — & 7 4 


"Tis He ! T is He! "Tis He! . ha. 1 
The God“ of our Idolatry 


To Him the Song ＋, the Edifice we 15 
He merits þ all our Wonder, all our Praiſe. 7 


* 4 X. PY 


L1G 7) 


Vet ere impatient Joy Pa forth 
In Sounds that lift the Soul from Earth 1. 


And to our Sauce · bound Minds AN 
Some faint Idea of his Nane Art, 


* 1 „ * _— „ 


ö * — 4+* LY © 4s ha 4h 4 z* FT n . lh. - 


* Obſerve the py of he Climax, Maſter Te dun in the ſixth 
Line is a Lord, in the ſeventh. half a God! and in che Tourwonth a 
whole God! 

+ Marvelous Beauty in tho Similarity of the two Ideas, ring a 
Song, and raiſing a Houſe! 

＋ To merit Wonder, is an Expreſfion of great Novelty, 11 merits 
to be wondered at, no leſs than the nervous Force of the Verſe. in 
which it is to be found. 

Lift the Soul from Eaath: In this Expreſſion you ſeek yobrſelf, as 
it were, raiſed gradually up. I have no Patience with thoſe Critics, who 
fay that the Languor and Feebleneſs of the Line conveys the Idea of 
dropping to the. Earth. 1 ſay that Lifting is a Work of a flow Ne 


ment. 
Let 


"(32.9 


a aweful Silence ſtill the Air 

Fi rom the dark Cloud, the bidden Light 

Bauorſts ten-fold bright! S 
Screw | en Screw I r 


Now ſwell the choral Song: 1 
Roll the full Tide of Harmony along. ih an 


C7 


Let Rapture ſweep the trembling Strings, 8 5 
And Fame expanding all her Wings, 


With all her Trumpet Tongyes # proclaim. 85 : 
The lov' d. rever 'd, immortal Name, . 
Le Stew / Le Stew / Leben. $207 FN 


Let the inchanting Sound 5 10 51. 
4; 4 1810 ö 


From Clermont's Groves rebound 1 


——. 1 oy 
8 ao 0 a IT 


* Let N vilncs filence The Air. Per eee, | 8s yy 

＋ The Muſicians, nen are Emmen to prepare their 
Inſtruments, _ 

I It hath been ſal to ok Dune only ale Taman but nei 

boldly gives her more; and why not, 2 that ſhe hath more than 

one n ? as 


B 2 2 'Thro' 


4; 


(14; * 
Thro the Air, 4 4 e 
Let it bear ; fr 0 1 
5 The precious Freight * _ envious N ations round! F 


n U 8. 
Swell the choral Song; 
Roll the Tide of Harmony along. | 
| - | Let Rapture ſweep the strings, 
Fame expand her Wings, 


With her Trumpet Tongues proclaim wy 


The lov d, rever'd, immortal Name; 5 


Le Stew ! Le Stew N Le Fre os 
; THEN 1 »Y N ILY 
| A 1 — 5 
41. 
Sweeteſt Cook that ever fired L 
Pelban s Biſhops call thee Child! 


* * 
— 
25 : 


* — 1 WF *. 
— = -” * 4 Fe, = — — — — 
ö REV 3 $5 2% fk 2 
f I. # s * 4# Wa $ * "++ %* vo 8 an A wy . 
” * 5, * 


Ham fearful that there is ſome Defect here. The Sound is to beat 
the Freight; and yet the Sound is Kuß the Sound, ot carries =o. 
Freight either above or below Deck. | 7 


* The envious Nations round! How great is * Read of 1 nervous 
Expreſſion | 


Never, 


(* 


Never, hs had witching Head | 
Skill to dreſs ſuch Mann wild 

> Ye that have, or a0 for ' Oe 5 
Holy relates hither come! | 


» ” » 
& 3 S& * . 
Aw &- w 3 "I 


Well ye know this bappy Place ; 1 Pl St 
Clermont 8 Halls were once your ] Home. 7 
9 25 UI. 1 


A k 27 ** f 
610 Dur POURTE D i 


Bring 1 the L i 4 the Flowers ! 

- Songs of Triumph to him raiſe ! 

He delighted all your Powers! +. | + 
All Pina ing his Praiſe! 


Tho' Philip $ 2 Fee unconquer d Son 8 | 


Had every blood- ſtaind Laurel won a 1 | 5 
He figh'd — that his treative * W ord” We; i - 
(hike that When ate. the Skies) mo N . C 


— * -y _ 


OD: 
s Howe again | ok + our N Paer hack” ITY bor, ers ak his 


Word could not make new Worlds, f it was u creative, 45504 15 
Could 


” * l 


———— 


4 3 5 | | 7 5 | 'F 6 7 
. | Could Lot bid other N. ations ne 
To glut ki yet unſated Sword : 


bg TON 


But when Le Stew's unt lval d Spoon, 
Like Alerander's Sword with Fleſh had done, 
He heav'd no Sigh, he made no Moan, FRY 
Not limited to Butcher Meat, 1 1 = | oy 


To form the wonder-teeming Treat 


Ke rais d Ragouts ang Olios of his own. 7s : ” 


To him did Nature yield ſuch Wit! wy 5 
To him ſuch boundleſs Power allot! '- 
The Grey -gooſe-wing t to flap the ry 2 


The ready-rolling Eye, 
t 


To glance from Pot to Spit, 5 
1 •ẽ—; From Spit to Pot! . 


5 O from his Kitchen Fire 
| L Had but his Bard one Dinner euch; 
* . 5 N - „ Then 


. 
Then might theſe humble Strains aſpire, 
To tell the Wonders He has wrou ht! * 
How ſitting on his Culinary Throne, 1 
| Unaided and alone, 4 0 
In dreadful State, 


The ſubject Stew-pans round him wait ; 
Who tho on Fire and boiling there, | 5 


He checke inflames, or turns their mad hoe 
With that ſuperior Skill, ** 
Which winds the firey Steed at Will, 
He gives the aweful Lock“, 
And they all jt F, inhbling own him for their 
Cook! 


? 


** 1 8 * FS r — OO IT 4 1 wo * — 


Nothing but the Thought of Maſter Le Stew's Dinner could have 
Inſpired the marvelous Vigour of this Line: : 
To tell the Wonders he has wrovght! 75 

+ Teerum dormitat Homerus ! p It i is too true that all the Stew-pans do 

not foam. Longinus faith, that if there are forty groſs Faults in an Au- 


thor, though his Work i is long, he is inexcuſable. But he was a crab- 
bed old Critic. | | 
0/300 pars. # 1 


Wirh theſe, bait cleft TW 
Or charm tlie Sout; 0 / 1 IE. of 
80  redliz d are all his fine Extremes, 
Of ſweet and ſour, and higk and plain, 
Tho! conſcious that tlie Vifiow od] y ſeems , 
The Spice-ſtruck Noſttils ſomething gain; 
Nor Hunger's ſelf would drop the Tear; 
Nor ebil|-ycin'd Age feel angry Fires, 
While Memory ſought. the roaſt Beet and ſtrong Beer, 
That pleas'd our ancient Kings and Sires. 
With his our Appetite grows wild. 12 
What Nature had disoin d, | ' 
His Cookery combin'd, 2009 
Acid and ſweet, and ſtale and mil. 
Ve guilty Lawyer-Tribes) 
Wbo riſque all marc for Brides, 


2 
— —— 


*' T6 controul Slaves is, indeed, a very eaſy Matter; „ 10 control 
| thoſe who were not Slaves would have been ſomething ! | 
J The Viſion only ſeems. All Viſions only ſeem. | But this Pleonaſm 
does not yet make up the Forty Faults, 
Os =: Ee” Beneath 


(4k 
| Beneath his ſhredding Knife repair: 
No bribing, ſhuffling there!“ 
His ſtrong Arm like a ruſhing F lood, 
Cannot be withſtood, | 
nl Down drops the ruthleſs Bear 
The Look appall d the Crime reveals, 
The Marble-hearted Monſter feels, | 
5 Wo + np n 88 Blood. 


8 8 E M I- C 1 0 R U 8. 
The Cook whoſe Seas' ning never fails, 


* all his Spices in the Scales. 


2 


A PR. 
To bim when hungry Chaplains fly, 
The ſwifter Spit 
Prevents their F lch, 
N Chaplains more than die. 


| Benteins, Ecce Seubien e 


— — 


* No hiking, Pang avs Here I muſt 09 n my Friend 
DOTS en aol Pity 


(% 
T 30 live indeed, but live to 11 
"The: Scourge and Whieel, ; 
And on their tortur'd Stomachs lie. 
Should harraſsd Nature fink to Reſt, 1 
FAMINE ſtill wakes the Scorpion in the Breaſt. . 
e e more than die. 


5 When our Magician, more as; 

By Charms, and Spells, and Incantations s fir d, 
Exerts his moſt amazing Power, ,. 
The Kettle growls'*, e fi Jowre, 
And to his darken'd Board repair, 

The Fiſh of the Deep, and the F owls of the Air. 


But Goon theſe Numb BER IP any] 
| Proviſions of a inge 871 in 1b; 


9 8 
# N 8 | 6 
A . 7 8 
* 1 . 4 
* . 2 


PRO Z ST, CEE + IZLE Fo 2 


—_— 


*The Kettle 8 Nothing can be i There | 
are two Kinds of Noiſe peculiarly termed growling : That of a Tanner's 
Dog, under the firſt Emotions of Diſpleaſure ; and that of a Fiſh-kettle, - 
when the Water is on the Point of boiling. - To carry the Idea higher 
will not do; for Inſtance, to ſay that the Thunder growls, would: be as 
ridiculous, : as to ſay a growling Cur thunders. 

He 


IT 
He gives the Word, | and, at his Call, 
They ſmoke amidſt the As Hall 
All i 18 mute, and all is mum, 
The Scene i is chang'd, the Dinners come. 
1 Here the Penſionaty fee?” 
Foe to Want, and Liberty ! ! 
Deans and Doctors Hand in Hand, | 
Frolic i in the Gown : and Band i 
Hope fats ſmiling on their Check, 
Smooth and 5. and ſoft, and flcok, 
They hail the < Monarch. of the feſtive La ad. 


21121 


A ＋ 1 * 
— e nt ol Cy ne 
: Wild, Tate with Pleafure, 
They eat without Meaſure, 
And ſtuff in their Treaſure, 
Yi 4 The Treaſure of 1 80 


5 II. 


N. 
How vaſt i is the 3 
How ſweet i is the Pleaſure 7 
How great is the Treaſure 7 
A'F reaſure of Joy. 


Like Rats Gelb blowing, 7 ae zonal 
Their dimpled Cheeks glowing,” 51 
| 3 heir Bellies o'erflowing, Ch SANT 
A Treaſure of Joy 104. 414 
| BY Dd, 
His rapture perceiving, 
They ſmile while they're giving“, 
He ſmiles at receiving . £ „ e 
A Treaſure of Joy! 


FY * 
3 4 ena = e 1 4 00 TY HET TY : * ; N 
8 nd | >. I 5 : B * 4 4 ; 4 5 * 1 2 A A 

2 * . . A EZ 7 « » 


* 7 hey file wobile they'r re giving. This is the moſt extraordinary 
ſmiling Scene J have met with. I remember nothing like it, except a 


Picture of Rembrandt's, called The grinning Converſation. Two old 


Women are repreſented over a comfortable Mug; one ſmiles whilſt 
ſhe's giving; the other ſmiles at receiving, 
| 5 With 


"=: 
Fg 
. 
9 
wy 
ö 


5 
With kindling Cheeks, and ſparkling Eyes, 
While honour 'd thus, the Cook i in Tranſport dies. 
The little Appetites like Bees * , 

Cluſtring and climbing: up his neces 

N His. 'Brows with Roſes bind; 
While Wit, and Taſte, and Genius ng.” 
Their Wings, and hover round his Head, 
laapresnating his Mind. 

| Which ny ſoon, as foo a rug forth, 


þ- 4 = 1 
”F my * 
— - 


. — 
„3% 22% ˙·ͤ . Z 


2 — 


rs Ts compare a Phan e to Bees, has great Beauty and Pro- 
priety ; becauſe each have. their. Stings: But to make them take the 
round about way of climbing up La Sruk's Knees to arrive at his 
Bros, ſeems, at fir{t:fight, not ſo well contrived, as the Creatures were 
of the winged Kind. However, upon further Conſideration, when we 


"Find that theſe Bees were to crown his Brows with Roſes, and reflect 


that one ſingle Bee, io; far from carrying a Roſe in its Mouth, could 
not, according to the Newtonian Proportion of Strength to Weight, 

carry above the twentieth Part of a Roſe; it will appear that they had 
no other Way to take, and that they muſt, with great Pains and Dif- 


ficulty, in Yokes of Twenty or e have dragged the Roſes WP! the 
Cooles Knees, 


A Dum- 


( 14. . 
— of Delight! 


A Dean roar'd out to ſee the Sight, - 
And X -I was his Name. 


' Down ſmoaking on che Board it bun 
| The joyous, reverend Rout 
| Receive it with. a Shout, #44} 
And modeſt Sqovirt holds both his Sides. 
No ſingle Power the Deed had done, 
But great and ſmall, „ e 
Wit, Faney, Humour, Whim, and Jeſt, 
The huge, mis-ſhapen Heap iinpreſs'd, 
And lo —— Sir Fohn ! | 
A Compound of em all, * but = 
| 5 P ee n one! 5 10 


; FIT 
* Sir 0 Pullin. Se Arbubu 8 \Diferation on Damms. 
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A World, , where all Pleaſures a abound, 
80 fruitful the Earth, | 
So quick to bring forth, 


And the World like a ae 1s round *, 


As _ well PEW? nab 
With Rivers and Showers, | | 
will, ſmiling, bring fortan 

Her Fruits and her Flowers 3 8 
8 Dumplins will never dodine 3 3 
Still fruitful and good, 
They nouriſh the Blood, 
8 Al reliſh whole Rivers of Wine. 


PY Of the World give me all but its Care: 25 
No Load but of DG: I'll bear; | 


6445 ety ys. 4" "gf 4 ye £ bad 5 alt: > | 0 x $4 * 9, 3% {if 


* 


Aud the World, like e a >. 1 utmoſt 
Reluctance I own it; but, with all my Partiality for the Poet, I can- 


* * defend the . of his Thought. : 
Not 
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( 16. 3 


Not a Rag to my Back, 


Only give me old Sack, 


And: away with all Sorrow and Care! * 


4 CIE; 


| Likelthe rich Pyramid's Fair Diess, 
Whoſe Stature charms the wondriog Eyss 
ns: Heaven- born Cook appears; 
Now in the brighteſt Colours „ 
Now quench” d in Smoke 
In en and Fat, and Tears. * 


O ſweet Swan- Pie! q + long. may thy Stream. 


Of poignant Gravy be the, darling Theme! 


* 
th —_— OY n * , ©. wot # 
-* > — * — I 


Some Critics may 8 chat there | is but little Similarity between 


a Cook and a Pyramid of Sweet- meats. But I do affirm that there is 


at leaſt as much Reſemblance as can be found between a Poet and a 
Rainbow. And Men of mighty Name have made uſe of that Simile. 
+ This alludes to the ſo. much celebrated Swan- Pie that was ſerved 
up in Lincolns-Inn-Fields, The Swan contained a Gooſe, and the Gooſe 
a Duck, and the Duck a Widgeon, and the Widgeon. a Woodcock, 


and the Woodcock a Snipe, and the Snipe a Mr rn and the Wheat- 
ear a — and the OO a WO | 


\ £ 3 l + [341 * £ Nit 
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f ( 17 33 
N ot Thames himſelf, who, i in his Silver cou, 
Triumphant rolls along 


Britannia s Riches, and her For orce, 


— 217 VIC 


Shall more | harmonious flow in Hong, 


gs, OS 
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0 d choſe Bards ® who ad the liſtaiog hho 
Of Cam and In, tun d their Claſſic Lays, | 
And from their full and precious Store 
Vouchſaf d this Prelate- eaten Pie + their Praiſe, 
(Alke that kind bounteous t Hand ll 
Which lately gave t the raviſh d Eyes 
of Clermont 8 Swains | 
A rich Command 


* i — 


n 


cn — 


This is 4 curious Trap. baited with affected Modeſty, for thefafer | 

.. Indulgence of Vanity. I Martinus Scriblerus have the Honour to know 

the moſt celebrated Bards of both our Univerſities, and have Authority 
to declare, that no Application was made to them on chis Account. 
Our Drury- Lane Sbepberd wanted not their Aſſiſtance. 1255 
＋ This Pie had the Honour to be eaten by Three and nere 
2 Kind, bounteous, I fear. is a Tautology. 

His Grace the Duke of , with the Conmuttnee 90 his 
Steward, moſt generouſly ordered a great Number of Peck Loaves and 
a whole Ox to be given to the Poor of Clermont, and opened his Kitchen 
oe the Cbri mas. 
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of Beef Well ed on flowery Plains 
And Loaves of groaning Size) * : 
Nor Greek nor Roman Streams would flow along, 
More ſweetly clear, or more ſublimely ſtrong * , 
Nor thus a Shepherd's + feeble Notes reveal 


At once the weakeſt Numbers and the warmeſt Zea). 
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Thou ow d Clermont, 15 thy bilver Groves, 
Still dreaming of ns . Srvur's Spirit! roves. 


The Goblins by Moonlight dance round hisGreen Bed, 


For hallow' d the Turf is that pillow' 9 his Head. 


"ORs 7 . 2 88 3. — nt 1 n 8 8 
F , ah t * 5 * * * " PS 4 * 7 
8 # . 777" 8 "Þ 


$334 - 


* The 2 Strength fn a _ 5 an Idea Peculiar to — | 


berd. But when he ſays the Streams flow along, he fret Inean, at 


leaſt his Verſe means, that they flow feebly, and not Jblimey Brig, 


+ It is not with any Impropricty that our Poet here ſty les himſelf 
a Shepherd having a Number of Sheep oppoſite. his Houſe at Hamp- 


ton, with little Bells about their Necks, called Tintinnabula 3 5 Way make 
2 cs PRA nee like this e Art Ok 
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The Padding-pleas 4 10 5 ho Pork- loving Swain, 


Eli! 1 
Here figh 4 for no Victuals no Victuals in vain, 


| The ſweet Bud of. Beauty no Hunger ſhall — * 
For hallow' d the Turf i i that pillow” d his Head, 
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F Wm. 1 
Here Youth hall be Ent d = good Eating py Truth, 
And chearful ol old Age have the Stomachs of Youth. 
For the Raptures « of Gravy hete Prelates ſhall tread, 


For hallow' d the Turf i is that p * d his Head, 
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IV. | 
Then f Rill may 'thy Chimneys, O Clermont a ſinoke, 
Thy Kitchens be bleſt with ſo curious a Cook ! of 
Full wide like his Fame may thy Tables be 8 
And the T urf erer hallo we d that Nr g his Head. 
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Tho Bards: with Eavy aching Bye | 


Behgld 3. tow Fipg Eagle fi riſe, tia 
* As it does not. why Bards ſhould envy the Fli light of an 


Eagle, ſome Critics would have us read Birds, and * am of Opinion 
that this latter as s the a D 
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= And ill his F light can brock: 
Yet cach to his bold Genius aa 
Each weaves a Garland for his Brows, 
To croun the Hear 'n-diſtinguiſh'd Cook. 
Nature had forms him on her nobleſt Plan, | 


And to the Genius join 'd the taſteful err 


What cho with more than mortal Art, 
Like Weptune, he directs the Storm 
Of boiling Waves; or piles the Rtrange T Deſert 
in many a pos Fr vr Form : 


T ho' from his Diſhes ruſh the Demons to deſtroy, 
His Heart ne'er knew but Love, and Gentleneſs and Joy. 
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| FE he ths T — of the Tea 
Breathing Delight on all it meets, 
And giving as it ſteals the Sweets. 
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2 down, bleſt Spirit, from Abore, 
h all thy wonted Venlleneſs and Lore; * 
And as thy Seas ning Hand, 
By Heayen inſpir'd, d, 
Wich Cayenne, fir d 3 
Each Throat that bore the holy Band. Ber 
Wich n Reproach ev'n now thou viewſt thy Work, 
To Nature ſacred as to Truth. 17 915 of 
There no alluring Miſchiefs lurk, 
To taint the Blood of Youth, | 
T9 221 lov'd Kitcheh Kill thy Smiles extend, wy 
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And as thou gav' lt l Fame, * that Fame defend. 
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crete 29 TS rt. 
And' may no acrilegious Hand, 


3111 —.— 
Ne nt 8 8 be found, 


Perſue the bated Miſchief plann'd, 
And d f out the paler f d Ground * *_ 
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„ ade to a Bea of dividing 3 a 12 common Kitchen at 
Clermont, into a Larder, Steward's Room, and Butler's Pantry. 
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Shall. the Hero Laurels gain 
For ravag' d Fields, and. I houſands po 


** 15 
For Ages = gill be it unconfin'dy, ; fo 


As broad, and general as thy b d Mit ” 
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Can Br Eratituds delay 
To Him, the Glory of this ige, : 
Rp To give the feſtive Day, 

The Song, che statue, and devoted rie- | 


"To Him the grſt of Cooks, the beſt of Men? 0131 Ve 
We ne er mar loojPiper nn — 
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And ſhall his Brows no, Laurels bind, 5 


Who charm d the Taſte of. human kind? 
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We will — his Brows with Lau arels bind, g ba 
Who & As. 8 the Taſte of e 5 bs | 


| Raiſe the Pile, cheibetur-eacts, © 


Sing Lz STuz's immortal Praiſe ! 
| . The 


(25) 
The Song wall ceaſe, the Stone e. 
But his Name 
And undiminiſh d Fame 


Shall never, never paſs away “. 
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